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- Communications. 
" [We willingly give up our 
usual Editorial article, to in- 








Sert the communications 
which follow. ] 


Original Composition 
FOR THE ROSE BUD, BY | 
AMICUS. 
“ Well, girls; would you 
like to have me to tell youa 
story, while you are sew- 
ing Y’ said a boy of fourteen 
years of age, to some little 
irls sitting in the room with 
Pian. “Qh, do tell it to us,” 
gaid Ann, Charlotte; and 
Mary, all together : “ Well, 
don’t interrupt me.—I wil! 
entitle the story, 
The two Friends. 
There once lived it this 
dity; two boys, whom we 
ghall call Marcus and Titus, 





who formed a strict friend- 
ship for each other, which 
continued through life. They 
attended the same school, 
and were aimost always to- 
gether. When they were of 
sufficient age, Marcus went 
to College, and Titus enter- 
ed the Navy of the United 
States. When the hour of 
separation came, ‘Titus 
watched the vessel that car- 


‘ried his friend away, with 


tearful éyes, until she was 
out of sight, and then went 
to Norfoik to joiti his vessel, 
which lay at that post. Both 
of them reached in safety 
the places of their destina- 
tion. We will pass over the 
few following years, during 
which Marcus, a fine looking 
young man, had graduated 
at college with great eciat, 
and was about to return 
home, and Titus, who ~had 
won the esteem and admira- 
tion of his companions, had 
the reputation of a brave 
soldier: Marcus was one 
day standing on ont of the 
wharves of the city, a few | 





miles distatit from hi8 €ol- 
lege, when he saw a stately 
ship eritering the harbour; 
carrying the flag of the U. 
States: The vessel reached 
the wharf, and as thé pds? 
sengers were eagerly pres- 
sing on shore, the plank 
slipped ahd a young officer 
feli into the water, and: bes 
came eniangied with thé 
ropes, Marcus, seeing his 
danger, sprang in after him, 
rescued him from his peris 
lous situation, and raised 
him te the boat, which had 
been lowered to recéive him: 
The young man, on opening 
his eyes, gazed earnestly on 
his déliverer, and at the 
same moment, though — so 
many years had eiapséd 
since they parted, they re- 
cognized éach other as early 
friends. They were instant 
ly in each others arnnsx 
When the Frigate was rea 
dy to sail, Marcus took his 
passage with Titus,who had 
obtained leave of absetice; 
and they both visited their 
heme: 
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Mareus, having obtained 
a commission as surgeon 
in the Navy, the two friends 
were once more together, 
never to be separated, Titus 
was promoted to the com- 
mand of the vessel, asa re- 
ward for his bravery in a 
battle. Though Marcus’ 
profession kept him from 
fighting, yet when he could 
spare time, he was with his 
friend in the hottest of the 
battle. When their age 
prevented them from any 
longer serving in the Navy, 
they retired to their native 
city, and spent their old age 
in the enjormens of each 
other’s society. 

Well, girls, this is the 
end of my story.-—Sister Ann, 
what is the moral ?” 

“Why, Brother, in the 
language of the poet, it is 
this ; 

“ Angole from Friendship gather all 
eir joy— . 

Heaven gives us friends to bless the 
present scene.” 


Charleston, S.C, 





ert 


Savannan, Nov. Ist. 





Dear . 

There has been an Infant 
Schoel established by the 
young ladies here. Char- 
latte --—-— came to school 
one morning. She had 
scarcely talsen her seat, be- 
fore she behaved improperly 
-—her teacher reproved her, 
and asked why she behaved 
so badly ; she gave no an- 
swer, hut one of the girls 
stood up, and said,“Charlotte 
is had, because she did not 
come in time to pray to God 
to make her good.” 

M. W. H. 





[ We have pleasure in pre- 
senting the following letter 
from a distant young friend. 
We have heard of the. inter- 
est which this little girl 
takes in collecting insects, 
and studying their habits, 
and should like to be favour- 
ed with a description of 
the best mode of making 
them contented in confine- 
ment. ] 

town, Mass. 1852. 
MRS, EDITOR, 

I understand that you 
have splendid Butterflies at 
the South. Present them 
my kind regards, with the 
following account of my 
changes from a Caterpillar, 


toa BuTrrerrecy, 
| (Genus Venava.) 





I was never disturbed in 
my calm retreat upon a 
green leaf, until one evening 
a little boy carried me away. 
I thought at first he inten- 
ded to destroy me, but I soon 
perceived that he did not. 
The only thing I could boast 
of was a handsome coat, for 
people say, that we worms 
are not always mild temper- 
ed. The little bay mounted 
a curious looking animal, I 
felt every moment as if | 
should fall, but luckily for 
myself, I did not. As soon 
as he got home, he. showed 
me to his sister, who,though 
several years younger than 
he was, had collected many 
of my spevies. I was carried 
into a small room, with a 
window in it, and placed in 


| a box half filled with leaves; 
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they then left me. I did 
net try to escape, as | 
thought I shou!d be well ta- 

en care of, The next morn- 
ing | had fresh leaves given 
me, and | again ieerd my 
little Master and Mistress 
conversing about me. There 
were a great many other 
worms, but of much inferior 
rank to myself, and I soon 
found | was in the’hands of 
oung Naturalists, of whora 

had often heard my older 
and more experienced broth. 
ers speak. I soon felt that 
I was near my Chrysalis 
siate, and that i must sus- 
pend myself in the air by 
silken threads. My master 
came up to see me, and 
brought with him another 
young — They _ ap: 
peared delighted to observe 
that I had suspended myself, 
and said they would wish to 
see me change my skin, 
They waiteda long time, but 
being wearied, left me. They 
soon returned, and were sur- 
prised to see that I was a 
chrysalis. My mistress then 
pinched me, to be convinced 
that I was alive; but I had 
wisdom enough to suppress 
my feelings, and not stir. 
Beautiful colours soon began 
to appear upon my surface, 
and I heard many exclama. 
tions of surprise and admira~ 
tion. One August morning, 
[burst the case which en. 
closed me, and appeared in 


all the gay colours of a bat- 


terfly. I must confess that 
I viewed myself with a great 
deal of selfcomplacency. I 
was at liberty to soar around 
the small room for an hour, 
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and at the end of that time, 
saw my mistress coming up 
the stairs with a great deal 
of millinet* under her arm. 
She put me between two 
shelves, and nailed the milli- 
net over them, so that I 
could not escape. She then 
brought in another Butter- 
fly, which she placed in the 
same cage with myself. 
Though his wings were not 
handsome, yet I condescen- 
ded to speak to him. He was 
quite astonished to see so 

reat a personage as myseil 
ea him so much, which 
J should net have done had 
I seen a companion equal 
in rank to myself. But I 
am now so near my end, that 
I believe I cannot spend the 
rest of my short life better 
than in flying about, though 
{ think I hear somebody 
whisper, “Mr. Buttertly, 
your pride will be very short- 
Lived.” 

Farewell, 
B. (4. v.) 


*Coarse Gauze. 











To our Youngest 
Readers. 


Who is the little girl I 
see, that comes Ye 
to breakfast every 
morning with smiling, 
black eyes? Let me 
kiss her, because she 
behaves well. Turn 
round, my dear. Ah, 








how neatly your frock 

is tied. You stood ve 

our hair 
as pus- | 


still; and 
feels as smoo 


" 





sy’s fur. Puss washes 
her faee every day, and 
when she has little kit- 
tens, they stand still to 
have their faces washed. 
My little subscribers 
must behave better than 
kittens, because they 
are learning to read, 
and their mamas talk to 
them, and tell them a- 
bout God and Jesus 
Christ. Jesus loved lit- 
tle children, and if they 
are good, they will see 
him in heaven. 
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Saturday November 1051832. 
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*,* It is requested that 
Subscribers will remit their 
Subscription for the present 
year by January Ist. Where 
it is practicable, private con- 
veyance, vessels, or the gra- 
iuilous agency of post mas- 
ters, would be prefeiabie, to 
save postage. To justify 
this notice, our friends will 
remember the small price of 
Subsoription. 


** We have received a 
Selected Communication 
irom Augusta, and highiy 
commend the subject of it, 
*¢ Cruelty to animais reprov- 
ed.” We may give it place 
when we have less original 
matter, While we thank 
our Correspondent and beg 


| his continued interest in the 


Rose Bud, we would request 
him to send by private con- 


veyance, or pay the postage. 








German Fair, 

We wish our young read- 
ers in the back country, 
with whom we feel huif ac- 
quainted, could have locked 
in on this brilliant scene, 
Two large hails were crna- 
mented with arches of ever- 
green. Tables were set 
quite round the rcoms,covered 
with pretty articles to eat, 
to wear, and to look at, 
which were sold by ladies. 
A fine band of music in- 
creased the attraction. The 
object was to educate young 
men for the ministry, The 


receipts were about $1000, 





FOREIGM™M. 

Nothing importunt has 
taken place yet in Portugal, 

Among the volunteers 
from-Fiance who have join- 
ed Don Pedro’s army, is a 
grandson of La Fayette, 

It is interesting to think, 
that a descendant of our 
French Hero has gone to 
aid Dona Maria. 





ANSWER TO CHARADE 
BY A LITTLE GIRL OF LLEVEN, 
Inserted in Number 8, 

Her is a personal pronoun, 
mit is a female article of 
dress, and Peter the Hermit 
headed the Crusades, which 
involved all Europe in war. 





WANTED, 

A fresh supply of conun- 
dryms. They can be brought, 
at slight expense, om the 
Rail Road of Wit. 





TORIES about the Elephant ; 
an interesting Leok with ep 
g:avings.—For sale b 


“B. BABCOCK, King-st. 








44 THE ROSE BUD. 





ORIGINAL POBUGWs 


[A littl: below Auenata, on the Carolina 
shore ofthe Savannah, is a bluff, which risea 
perhaps ninety or a hundred fect above the 
river. The following #ketch is poctized fiom 
circumstances, Which ocenrred thore between 
the Shatvandes and.a Muskohecs, referred to 
in Adair’s History of the Americari Ifdians.} 








On the shore of Carolina, 
An Indian Warrior stood, 

A captive of the Shawaroes, 
And redden’d with their blood. 


Strange arts of varied torture, 
Had all been tried in vein; 

Like a rock that meets the billows, 
He deshed ther off again. 


He shouted, ard the echo 

Return’d the lengthen’d shriek, 
“| have rent you, as the eagie 

& Rends the dove within his beale. 


# And ye offer women’s tortures, 
See, I lightly cast them hy, 

“ As the Spirit of the storm-cloud, 
Throws his vapour from the sky. 


“Vearewomen!” The wild echo 
Came wilder on the air. 

I will show a worthy trial 
For the Muskohgee to bear. 


Let me grasp a heated etin, 
tn this raw and bleeding hanf, 
And ye shall not see an eyelash inove} 
To shame my Father's land. 


They gave the glowing stecl— 
He took it with a smile, 

And held it as a plaything.— 
They stood awe the while, 


Then springing like an Antelope, 
_ He brandish’d it around, 
And toward the beetling eminence, 
Up started with a bound. 


One leap, and he was over, 
Fierce dashing through the stream, 
find his massy form lay ffoatiug, 
‘Neath the clear and sunny beans 
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A hundred arrows sped at once, 
But miss’d that Warrior bold ; 

And the Red nian’s arms, ere set of sun, 
His little ones enfold. C. G. 


TIRE. 

This is the morning hour, 
And beautiful to see; . 

The sun beams out with slorious powéy; 
And kindling majesty. 





Oh, what have I to do, 
With slothful visions now ? 
Let me my early prayers renew, 
With bright, andhappy brow: 


For God has bless’d my night, 
And nerv’d my youthful frame, 

Arid I will seek him with delight, 
Thitough Jesus’ blessed name. 


Indian War, 

Mr. John A. Wakefield, of Ili 
nois, hasin preparation, and will 
soon publish a Historical account of 
the late War with the Indians on 
the [!linois Frontier. Mr. W. acs 
companied the army in the laté 
campaign as a voluntecr. 

This circumstance induces us td 


C, G. 





omit publishing thé facis promised 


in a former number, while we thank 
the friends, who have enabled us 
to collect them. 
O2e 

IDUBWD. in this city, Ann Cuvrcum. 
Gen, iged 9 years. 

In the short period of two months, her pa- 
rents have béen bereaved of three children. 
She expressed no fear of death, but an earnest 
“desire to be with Christ,” and bade her 
friends an affectionate fatewell. 

On Sunday the 4th of Nov. Isaac Senter 
Barer, son of Henay S. Tew, aged 2i 
moriths. 

On the morning of the 3d inst. of Malignant 
Sore Throat, Epwarp Isaac, youngest son of 
the late Col. Jonn Har.esron, hatiig nearly 
@ompleted his 5th vear. 


BOOKReBINDING 


AND 


PRIN DREW @. 
Neatly cxeented at No.30); Broadest, 





